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"PRICE FIVE CENTS, -

INDIANAPOLIS, SUNDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 27, 1896—SIXTEEN PAGES.

This Week!

This Wee
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Slashing! Cutting!

Cost Prices Forgotten

We Are In Earnest—

It is our rule to close out stock as near as
voicing, and 1t 1s with this honest intention
troduce some prices to this market, the like of which were never before

equaled, when it is taken into ‘considerati :
tfered o . - . . pape ation the Quality of Goods

Buy Now While You Can

Read the Prices:

Tailor-made Suits, worth from $17.75 to

150 Misses’ Jackets, 14, 15, 18-year sizes,
WOTth from $7.50 10 $13. .. i v civvoneisonne

75 Juvenile Jackets, 4, 6, 8-year sizes, some
worth as high as $11.75...cc,canvvecccccnn

Special Juvenile Long Coats, 2, 4, 6-year
sizes, worth from $8to $15................

Five (5) Wool Seal Capes, 30 inches long,

WOrth $25 acCh ... oot veveceoccoceesoneess

BOYD,BESTEN & LANGEN

39 East Washington Streeft.
%00'“+++++:+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++m0>11

possible each year, before in-
that we will, this week, in-

Choice, $10.00
Choice, $5.00
Choice, $5.75
Choice, $7.75
Choice, $10.00
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QUICK TIME

To CHICAGO

— VIA —

PennsylvaniaShortLine

*1:35a m. *12:35 night
.S p.m. *N:l5a m,

l.eave Indlanapolls.
Arrive Chicago
*Daily.

Day train has high grade Standard
Coaches and Buffet Parlor Car.

Night train has high grade Standard
Coaches and local Sleeping Car starting
from Indianapolis, and open to receive pas-
gengers, S:30 p. m.
cket Offces: No. 48 W. Washington St.
No. 46 Jackson place, I}’niotn Station and
Massachusetts-avenus Depot.

GEO. E. ROCKWELL, D. P. A.

E. A. FORD, G. P. A.

VANDALIA LINE.

The Short Line for ST. LOUIS and THE WEST.

Leave Indianapolls Daily—7:20 a. m., 813
oo 102 on, 1 p. m., 11:20 p. m.

. i\'};.- é‘?, rI‘.umui.-.v. ‘l‘lnio_n Station—3:24 p. m.,
q2 p.m, 14 a m, | & m

Parlor car on 12:5) noon train daily and
local sleeper on 11:20 p. m. train daily for
Evansville, open to receive passengers at
8:30. p

Ticket offices, No. 48 West Washington
street, No. 46 Jackson place and Union Sta-
tion. GEO. E. ROCKWELL, D. P. A,

E. A. FORD, General Passenger Agent

8;;_'8 ;."i!) MILL SUPPLIES,

ATKINQ repatrer ofCIRCULAR.CROSS

SAL ~UT. BAND and ail other
BELTING, EMERY “’HIE-ELS

LL SUPPLIES.
mmot:mnr‘ﬂt. 1 square south SAWS

Union
BELTING aand

Etation.
SAWS "EMERY WHEELS

EPECIALTIES OF

W. B.Barry Saw and Supply Co

122 S. PENN ST. Al kinds of S8aws repalred

AIIS_TRACT OF TITLES.

THEODORE STEIN,

ABSTRACTER of TITLES

Market and Pennsylvania streets, In-
First

e Office Floor, ““The

vianapolis. Suite
Lemcke.” Telephone 1T80.

Hali-Price Bible Sale

THE ALLISON-ENOS CO.,
92 North Meridian Street,
INDEANAPOLIS, IND.

CHAFING DISHES
And BAKING DISHES
FIVE O'CLOCK TEAS
New Goods and Low Prices

Frnak N. Fi rgerald Johr €. Ruckelshuus,
FITZGERALD & RUCKELSHALUS,

Attorneys at Law.

71 and 74 'LOMBARD BUILDING,
Claims and Collections. INDIAXAPOLIA, IND.

— - T e i,

SEALS, STENCILS, STAMPS.

e e e T
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E C & CO., Manufacturer and

LILLY & STALNAKER, 64 East Wash. 5L

4

X FE¥FF
SURPRISE SPECIAL SALE NO. 40

FEEEF

Men’s Underwear

ol

As Low as $5
As High as $15

We sell All-Wool, perfectly modeled Suits for
E\Iep. Fron? $1 to $5 we illustrate every stvle of
Children’s Suit creation. Stiff and Soft Hats,
newest Dlock, at 98c. Cloth and Plush Caps we
offer from 25¢ to $1.30. Gloves as low as 15c.
Shirts, fancy and plain, 50c up. Pants of reiia-
ble weaves, $1 to $4. This—the (Globe’s first
holiday season—is a time of rapidly-moving and
ever-increasing business. DBright, fresh, clean
stocks, at the new-era prices, ‘bring:- the multi-
tudes. To one and all—to friend and stranger—
we give that same guarantee bond:

WE'LL PROMPTLY REFUND THE MONEY SHOULD ANY
PURCHASE FAIL TO PLEASE

—

FEEFFH4

Camel’s Hair, Derby ribbed and

Merino, some with silk front, oth-

ers with plain front, regular made
—on sale one *eek only—per gar-
BRI o vin B ws om0 5.3 ns WRIER L w5 wa
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“Just tell them that you saw me”
SMOKING A

“General

! fortune

And they will know | am up at the top.

Everybody out our way smokes the

“General Arthur” Cigar
and won't have any other

=D Sole Agent.

———

There's no better cigar made;
It sn.i‘u me ttl‘;o aT.
itg:m’:nd it io my friends.

~__10UIS G. DESCH!

— -

$2a Year
g L e
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A MILLIONAIRE RESORT

JEKYL ISLAND, WHERE MANY RICH
MEN SPEND THE WINTER SEASON,

&

A Fairyland Where Wealthy Men Seek
Recreation from the Hurry and
Weorry of the Business World.

*

(Copyrighted, 1896, by Frank G. Carpenter.)

WASHINGTON, D. C., Dec. 25.—-1 wonder
if President Clevelagd visited the Isle of the
Millionaires during his last week's trip to
the South. There is no doubt he was very
near to it. But the detalls of his journey
have been kept socret, and no one knows
whether he has been wading about the
swamps tryving to bring down the festive
snipe with his gun or whether he has been
rolling in the lap of luxury with the nabobs
of the United States,

The Isle of Millionaires!

Have you ever heard of it? It is a lone
retreat for the Robinson Crusoces of Wall
street and Fifth avenue. A fairyvland be-
longing to a club whose members have men
Fridays by the dozen and who live in pal-
aces rather than in huts. I visited it during
my recent trip to the South. It lies just
about eight miles from Brunswick, Ga.,
surrounded by the warm salt waters of the
southern Atlantie. It belongs in common to
about five score millionaires, It is esti-
mated that the aggregate fortunes of its
owners foot up several times one hundred
million dollars, and it is sald that every
man who loafs within its clubhouse spends
his tens of thousands of dollars a year. It
is known as Jekyl island, and it was bought
as a milllonaires’ resort. The membership
fee at the start was $600, but I am told that
admission to the club is now worth thou-
sands. The island cost the club $125,000
when it was only a stretch of sand, marsh
and forests. Since then hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars have been expended upon
it, and when I visited it I found an army
of workmen putting up new bulldings,
transplanting palm trees and making other
expensive improvements for the winter sea-
son.

No one can land on Jekyl island unless
he has an invitation. Steamboats cannot
stop there, and the millionalres are as safe
from intrusion as they are behind their
English butlers in their homes in the great
cities. The privacy of the rich surrounds
them and the golden key of blue blood
allied to wealth is required before mem-
bership to the club can be obtained. So
far little has been said about the club in
the newspapers. Some of its members, I
venture, look down on newspaper men, and
one especiaily, who belongs to the Vander-
bilt family, and who usually sails down
hera from New York in his yacht during
the winter, always has a private secretary
with him to keep off the press. Still there
are newspaper men among the members,
and a notable figure Is the Hon. Joseph
Pulitzer, who comes here after New Years
for his winter rest. He has for the past
two seasons rented a cottage at Jekyl, pay-
ing, I am told, 31,500 for six weeks' rent, an
average of $250 a week, to merely have a
roof over his head. Think of paying more
than $30 a day for the privilege of living
in a two-story house. Add to this per-
haps $5 additional, and you have about
the daily expenses of onas man at Jekyl
He brings his horses with him. He has
six., which come in their special car some
weeks in advance in order that they may
be acclimated before his arrival. He has
his private secretary and his own serv-
ants, and his family chef keeps his table
supplied to such an extent that he hardly
knows the difference between Lhis desert
island and his own house at home. Though
shut off from the world, however, the
world i not shut off from him. There is
a telephone and a telegraph line running
from Jekyl to the mainland, and he Is in
as close communication almost with his
office in New.York as though he were in
the editorial room at the top of the great
building on City Hall square. J. Plerre-
pont Morgan gets away from his ovsiness
cares by coming to Jekyl., Guarded by
the sea, he rides and drives about the
jsland: and with the Aladdin’'s lamp of his
clothes his solitude with luxurious
edSe,

WHERE THEY COCME TROM.

Before 1 take you with me on a visit to

| the island, let me say a little more about

the members of the club. A list of them
lies before me, and I see that they come
from all parts of the Union. There is
Marshall Field, the blg merchant prince of

Chicago, who began life as a farmer’'s boy,
but who now does a business of something

like $25.000.000 a year. He has made a for.

| tune in dry goods, real estate and mines,

and his income is enormous. He travels to
Brunswick in a special car, and crosses in
the club’s launch to the island. Then there
is James Hill, of 8t. Paul, who back in the
sixties was a clerk, and who now has more
railroads than any other man in the coun-
try. He owns the Great Northern, has a
large share of the Northern Pacifie, and
such other property, that his pile is meas-
ured by the tens of milllons. I am told
that he knows to a cent the wages of each
of the 10,000 men in his employ, and that
his brain never stops working from one
vear's end to the other. He comes to Jekyl
to try to get rest, and shoots and hunts in
this warm climate when the thermometer
is at zero in his Minnesota home. Another

| railroad millionaire who has a membership
| in the club is George Gould, and a third
| man whose special car carries him here is
. Calvin 8. Brice; the capitalist and United

States senator. Pierre Lorillard, the rich

| tobacconist, spends some time at Jekvl,
| and Cornelius N. Bliss, who is now =poken

of as a possible secretary of the treasury
in McKinley's cabinet, is another rich
member. _

A large number of the members are rich
by inheritance. Some are polite loafers,
who do little more than try to kill time,
and a chapter might be written on the
rich women who come to Jekyl to while
away the weary hours. The younger girls
come to flirt and get husbands, for the
matches made here are sure to be good
from a financial standpoint at least. They
bring their poodies with them, and I was
shown here a photograph of the thousand-
dollar dog which was owned by the girl
whom Frederick Vanderbilt ecourted at
Jekyl and came s0 near marrving. The
dog =its on a plush cushion, and I am_told
it wore a gold collar. Its pudjy llttle\tose
was Kissed again and again by this beauti-
ful heiress, and I venture that yvoung Van-
derbilt has many times wished himself ip
its place. Then there are the Goelets, the
Rockefellers, the Cuttings and a score of
other well-known names which are almost
regularly registered on the Jekyl Island
Club book. There are milllonaires from
Cincinnati and other great cities, and, in
fact, a representative of most of the great
fortunes of the United States may be
found in the club.

WHERE WESLEY MADE 1LOVE.

President Cleveland would be delighted
by a visit to Jekyl. It is a fairy island,
where it is almost always summer. Heated
as it is by the amorous Kkisses of the
voluptuous gulf stream, the alr is always
balmy. and the trees are always green. It
is, you know, just opposite Brunswick, Ga.,
which is one of the greatest turpentine and
resin markets of the country, and the
sweet smell of the long-leaved pines is
s i Tl DR SR R R

P it

@ by
s pure; it o full

-
el

mixed with that of the tropical plants of
the South and the soft salt air of the sea.
Jekyl does not lie alone on the waters
Within a few miles of it are many beauti-
ful islands, the famed Sea islands which
embroider the coast of South Carolina and
Georgia, and which are noted for raising
the finest cotton in the world. It is now
winter here in the North, but Decem-
ber in Jekyl is like June in Dakota. The
flowers are in bloom and nature has on its
seven-leagued boots of luxuriant life. Your
surroundings are those of perpetual spring.
The air is such tilt it opens the soul of
the most ascetic. It was here that the
pious Charles Wesley fell in love, and here
John Wesley came to straighten out his
brother's troubles, Here John Wesley
preached some of his great sermons, and it
was on one arm of this island that Charles
Wesley stood when he composed the well-
known hymn, the first verse of which is:

“Lo! on a narrow neck of land
"Twixt two unbounded seas I stand,
Yet how insensible!
A point of time, a moment’'s space,
Removes me to yon heavenly place,
Or shuts me up in hell”

Above Jekyl is 8t. Simon's island, upon
which Fanny Kemble lived for a time,
after she had married one of the Bea isl-
and cotton kings, and it was there that
Governor Oglethorp fought the Spaniards
more than a quarter of a century before
our independence was declared. 1 went to
the island with Mr. C. W. Deming, the
newspaper man of BErunswick, who made
himself famous through his reports of the
vellow fever here of some years ago. We
had a litue naphtha steam launch, and our
captain and pilot was a one-eyed negro
who knew less about a boat than the aver-
age salt-watler sailor does about digging
gold in the Rockies. We started at noon
and wound in and out among the islands
through narrow channels until we came
into a wide river or strait which lies be-
tween Jekyl island and one of the other
bits of land lying below it. As we necared
Jekyl we could see the cottages shining
out of the trees. We rode for some miles
through low, marshy lands, which are
famous for their hunting and are filied
with snipe and ducks. Beyond these we
could see the forests, and off in the dis-
tance the great casino or clubhouse, where
the most of the members of the club have
their winter quarters. We landed at the
wharf and spent some hours in going
about the island.

A GREAT GAME PRESERVE.

Everyvwhere we went we saw traces of
game, and we learned that we were in one
of the best game preserves of the United
States, Jekyl island is eleven miles long
and about two miles wide. It contains 14,.-
000 acres, and this is of such a character
that it is adapted to all kinds of game.
Thirty-five hundred acres of it are
of salt marsh. Twently-five hundred acres
are of heavy oak and pine forest. Twenty-
five hundred acres are of old Sea island cot-
ton land, and 4500 acres are of hemmock
and dry savanna land. The result is that
all kinds of game will thrive. The forests
are full of deer and wild hogs. In the game-
keepers' lodge I saw specimens of the game
which had been shot, and they embraced
many kinds of animals and birds. The deer
are found here naturally, but many of the
birds are imported. The game keeper sajd:
“We get thousands of quail every year and
let them loose. Our members want to shoot
guail, but they do not thrive well here, so
we have to import them. We let out from
800 to 1,000 at a time, and it is not uncomn-
mon for a dog to chase up W out of a
single cover. We have S0 many deer here
that we have to put a net around the club-
house grounds to keep then away from the
house. You may see a score of them walk-
ing about near the houses almost any
moonlight night, and it is no trouble to
shoot them.”'

1 should think that a good sportsman
would soon kill them off,”” said L

“So thev could,” replied the game keeper,
"but we have a limit to the amount one
man can shoot. He can kill only so many
quail or pheasants in a day and only so
many deer in a season. During the sum-
mer the game gets very tame, but it soon
grows wild when thg members come down
here in the winter, and it is good sport.”

Some of the best sport upon Jekyl island
is in hunting pheasants and turkeys. The
pheasants have been imported from Eng-
land. One hundred were brought over in
1888, and of these only seventy-eight lived.
In one season they laid 1,000 eggs, which
were hatched out by barnyard hens, When
the little pheasant chicks had grown they
were turned out into the woods. The next
vear 100 more hen pheasants were im-
ported, and now the woods swarm with
them. Wild turkeys are native to the re-
gion. They are to be found in the oak and
pine woods. They are very shy, and it
takes a turkey call to bring them out. It
is two and one-half miles from any part of
the mainland to the island, and the birds
nearly always stay. In the salt marshes
there are plenty of snipe, and the cotton
and grain fields are filled with quail. Then
there are plenty of woodeock, plover and
doves, so that the millionaires have no
trouble about getting semething to kill.

COTTAGES AND CLUBHOUSRE.

I spent some time in looking at the build-
ings on Jekyl island. he cottages are
not very extravagant—that is, they are not
extravagant as rich men's homes. They
are rather extravagant as cottages, for
they cost all the way from $15,000 to $60,000
each. There is one fifty-thousand-dollar
house that has never been occupied. The
millionaire who ordered it buiit thought
he might want it =ome time, but so far
has not come to see it. ‘The clubhouse

! itself cost, I am told, about £100,000. It is

a big three-story brick building, with a
tower at one end and with an immense
circular porch running around it. 1t is
heated by steam and it is now being light-
ed by electricity. It formerly had gas,
but the result was not satisfactory, and
so the building is being torn to pieces
and electric lights put in. Of course it
will cost 4 lot of money to make an in-
dependent electric light plant, but these
rich men can stand it.

I went through the new apartment house
whieh is now being built. There are about
two ‘hundred carpenters and masons at
work upon it, and it will have, I judge,
about a dozen apartments. It is being
built with a packing of woel or hair be-
tween the walls, in order that every sound
may be deadened and so that the million-
aire of the floor above may not hear the
snores of the millionaire of the floor be-
low. Everything is, of course, of the most
Juxurious nature, and money is of no ob-
jecet when there is any question of comfort
under conslderation. I could write a coi-
umn about the bdeautie§ of the grounds,
I could tell you how boats were employed
to carry tall palm trees from other parts
of the coast that they might be planted
on the lawn above the clubhouse, and |
could describe other extravagances which
are possible only to the rich.

I could write about the miles of magnifi-
cent drives along the coast and tell you
how these old nabobs sit here and watech
the sea and roll over and over upon the
sand, taking sun baths on a hot February
day. 1 could tell you how the million-
airesses lie with the hot sun shining down
upon them. Here and there an ankle may
show out, but there are no vulgar eyes to
see it, and during the greater part of the
yvear even “Miss Kilmansegg with hor gol-
den leg” could lie kere in peace. 1 could

tell you how these men of money work up

appetites by walking.
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walk for miles without tiring. Then 'I
might speak of the surf bathing. Think of
it—there is surf bathing here in midwinter
and there is hunting and fishing all the
Year around. If vou don't like such amuse-
ment you can take a drive, and if you have
not your own horses there is plenty of good
Btock for hire in the stables of the club.
It is true that a double team will cost you
$200 a month and your bill for your riding
horse will be mere than half that. Horses
are cheap everywhere else, but where mon-
ey is king, as here, there is nothing cheap
and even horses are dear.

And so, as I think again of the beauties
of Jekyl, I wonder whether President
Cleveland really went there.
a splendid place to plot a big financial
scheme with Pierrepont Morgan, or envoys
from Cuba could slip across the water and
land at Jekyl without any one knowing.
He may have gone there to shoot at the
razor-back hogs which recam through the
woods or the gamekeeper may have had
orders to tum™m out a few thousand quall in
the range of his gun. He may have—but
yYou can never tell what the President has
done. I Kknow that Fighting Bob Evans,
who went with him, won't tell, and that his
physician, Dr. O'Reilly, who was also
along, like all good doctors, keeps the se-
cret of his patients, especially when one of
the patients is the President of the United
States, FRANK G. CARPENTER.

TALKS ABOUT HIS FATHER.

The Son of Dun Maurier Offers Some In-
teresting Reminiscenees.

New York Tribune.

“Father never thought that “T'rilby would
be a success as a play when he was first
told that it was going to be dramatized.
However, he said he didn't care what was
done with it, so long as he was not obliged
to see it. He always hated the theater,
anyway, and never went unless he had to,
for the sake of some one else. But he
rather changed his mind later about
“Trilby.” That is, he thought it was aw-
fully clever to be able to make a play out
of it at all, and was quite pleased at the
way in which several of the scenes were
reproduced. He went to the dress rechearsal
and several times after that.

“As for the book ‘Trilby’ my father grew
very tired of the furor which that created.
Everything in the shops was ‘Trilby" for
a time—gloves, boots, shoe-laces—it was
ridicuious, and the very name grew weari-
some to him. Personally, I like ‘Peter
Ibbetson' much better than *Trilby. and
I think father also thought it was the bet-
ter book of the two. He was very much
interetsed in the new book, ‘The Martian,’
and preferred it to either of the others.”

Mr Du Maurier spoke with affectionate

reminiscence of some amusing peculiarities
of his father, upon which the other mem-
bers of the family found it advisable to
keep a striet watch. One of these was the
matter of costumes for his "Punch™ draw-
ings, and for the iliystrations of his books.
“He had not the slightest idea of fashion,
or what was the correct thing in dress.
Peoples supposed that nhe noticed these
things, of course, and girls used to come to
call upon my mother and sisters, got up
beautifully, and expecting that father
would want to put them into his drawings,
or would at least get some idea from them,
But, dear me, he hadn't the least notion of
what they had on! My sisters looked to it
that he got the right things in his pletures.
He wolud come home sometimes and
sketch something which had attracted him
in a passerby on the street. Often it wouid
be some impossibly queer arrangement, and
my sisters would protest: “Why, father,
you mustn't use that in Punch. Nobody
wears those things now; they're dreadfully
old-fashioned,” and he would glve in im-
mediately to what he recognized as their
guperior judgment.
“He was even putting poor Trilby in
those Latin Quarter scenes of forty vears
ago into modern garments, and had to be

brought before the family tribunal for that, |

My sisters had to hunt up some old-styie
clothes for him to use. He did have models,
you know, for the postures and the clothes,
and so on, though the face of the Trilby
was purely ideal. Little Billee's siter,
the way, and Sweet Allce, were both taken
Trom photographs, 1 forget now of whom,
which we had in the house.

*“It was such a standing joke in the fam-
ily about father's ignorance on the subject
of dress i(hat 1 tried one day 1o see just
how far he could be deceived. I put on a
dress suit, a white waistcoast, a dark-col-
ored four-in-hand tie and high brown
boots—in fact, got myself up in as incon-
gruous a fashion as I could. He had wanted
me to pose for a smart young man in one
of his Punch society =ketches., He looked

moment as he totx in the details of my cos-
fume.

“'Is that right? he asked, a little puz-
zled, but putting the question in perfect
sood faith. 1 assured him that all the
fashionable young men in London were
wearing that sort of evening dress; that
it was the latest and the only proper thing.
He was entirely satisfied, and was drawing

It would be |

by |
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WINTER IN WASHINGTON

GLIMPSES AND GOSSIPF OF SOCIETY
AT THE NATIONAL CAPITAL

.

How the Families of the Trexident
and Cabinet Spend the Holldays—

Gen., Grant's Granddanghter,

-

Special to the Indianapolis Journal,
WASHINGTON, Dec. 4 ~-The Nation's
capital is, a= |t should be, the greatest sd-
cial center of the country, as well as the
political. literary and scientific. and its an-
nual “season™ s a synonym of all that is
brightest and best in America. Despite
the INtle war-cloud (heaven grant that it
grow no higger), and the fact that the pres-
ent stars of first magnitude on the social
horizon will soon be in the eclipse with the

i change of administration, the winter proms-

ises to be unusually gay. Already socisty
scores {ts engagements half a dozen deep
by day, and deeper by night, and the roll
of its carriage wheels is heard in the wes
sma’ hours of the morning. Just now the
yuletide festivities add an extra touch of
brilliancy, for nowhere is Christmas more
generally and generously observed than in
Washington. The whole city is garianded
with holly and festooned with ropes of
evergreen, and wreaths are hung in every
window, The abounding colored population
revel in the season and turn as one man,
and especially as one woman, w0 the gath-
ering of "Christmas greens,” for which
they tramp the Virginia hills and scour
the woods *“‘across de branch™ (of the Po-
tomac) for miles around. The resuit of
thelr unwonted activity is plled high in the
market places and on the street corners-—-
wagonioads of holly, with its dark green,
prickly leaves and bright red berries, ever-
green twigs twisted into ropes long enough
to reach from ocean to ocean, wonderful
mistletoe boughs, mosses and lichens,
wreaths, anchors and crosses made from
the same—all you can carry for “what you
please to gib, sah;” for the smiling black
vendors expect generosity at Christmas
time, and are seldom disappointed.
WHITE HOUSE CHRISTMAS.

At the White House President and Mrs.
Cleveland arranged to mark the passing
vear and their last Christmas in the his-
toric mansion with observances on a rather
more elaborate scale than has hitherto
characterized thelr enjoyment of the day.
The three young ladies of the nursery are
older and thercfore better able to appre-
clate the spirit of the occasion. Ruth's
very first Christmas in this more or leas
agreeable world was celebrated by & Uny
tree, laden with things calculated to attract
baby eyes; and in the evening the little
ones of the Cabinet circle were invited te
share its dazxling splendors and assist In
sucking the paint off its toys. Since then
the children s Christmas pariy at the White
House has grown into a regular institution
and each succeeding year the moldy old
rookery has been gay enough through ona
afternoon with shouts of childish glee and
Papa Cleveland in the role of a benevolent,
bay-windowed Kriss Kringle. DBeginning
with her socond winter, Miss Ruth has al-
ways opened proceedings by reciting a
salutatory, in German, taught her by the
governess, This vear she has one of
Goethe’'s poems committed 0 memory.
Esther is not far behind her elder sister,
cither in size or attainments, and even baby
Marian is quite able to k(\ep up her end in
the family entertainment. As usuzl, the
President and his wife will spend the entire
day with their daughters, without guests—
unlese Mrs. Cleveland’s mother arrives at
the last minute, or the uncie from the
West, who is expected to bring bhis
bride here for a portion of the holidays.
The big Christmas tree, bigger than ever
before, is gorgeousg in beautiful trimmings
and all sorts and conditions of dolls. It
may be admired by the Misses Cleveland
all day long, at a respectable distance, but
must not be touched until late in the afte

| ernoon, when the small guests are all as-

: | sombled. At twilight it8 hundreds of
at me when I came in and hesitated just a | e - tiny

| from all parts of

away diligently when I couldn’t Keep in |

any longer, and told him the joke. Other.
wise, he would most certainly have sent
that sketch to Punch.”

“Jt must have been a tremendous tax to
supply Punch regularly with jokes and car-
fcatures for 0 many years,” remarked the
writer, thoughtfully.

“*Ah, Indeed, you may well say =0."" re-
turned Mr. du Maurier with animation,
“It's true, people used to send him Jjokes
from all over England, but he didn't
20 very many of them. At least three-
fourths of all those which appeared were
his own. It was a tax., Sometimes it
worried him not a little, and to se« him
walking up and down the room trying to
think of a joke."” added the son, smiling
in spite of Fimself at the recoliection, “‘oh,
it was awinl

“After his books became so popular he

'
The

| Vrooman,

was quite overwhelmed with letters from |

all parts of the world,
from admiring women, especially American
women, and some of them were wvastiy
amusing. I have no doubt many of them
thought he was a young man. Well," re-
flectively, ““he used to let hig grandchildren
answer most of those. I fancy the writers
were rather disappointed.
numbers of letters relating
part of ‘Peter Ibbetson.’
believe in any of that, of cours:, though
he wrote it as if he did. But so many peo-
ple took is absolutely seriously. 1 don't
know how many inquiries he had about it
‘I have tried sleeping on my back.,” one
would write, ‘with my feet crossed, as you
describe, and my hands clasped under my
head, but 1 can't succeed in “dreaming
true.” ' Such complaints used to amuse
him very much. He seemed 1o consider
hypnotism an interesting subject, though
he never Investigated it particulariy
believed much in it.”

“Most of the personal characteristics of
Peter Ibbetson were actually those of vour
father, were they not, Mr. du Maurier?”

“Yes: ko put himeself into all his books;
perhaps more directly into that than the
others. Tie dislike of crueity to dumh ani-
mals which he mentions in several places
would shoot or hunt in any way when he
was a young man. He didn't mind boxing,
or any sort of reasonable encounter be-

to the

tween men. but the idea of hurting heipless |

creatures, lower in the scale, was very re-
pulsive to him.”

In some way the subject of stage fright
came intoe the conversation, and it ap-
peared that George du Maurler as a lec-
turer was not altogether free from that
distressing feeling.

“He was to lecture once at a large hall."”
said his son, “"‘upon his work as an artist
for ‘Punch. He went down
mother beforehand, to look the place over
The manager took them upon the stage or
platform, which was unusually large. and

told father that that was where he would |

stand.

“'And I suppose,” sald father, ‘the peopl
who are to listen to me will just sit round
here on the platform, too, won't they?"

“*“Why, no!' exclaimed the manager L
amazement. ‘On the platform! My dea
sir. this place will be packed to the ceifling
and to the very doors.’” and he indicated
the immense gize of the Fouse,

“ “What," exclaimed the father, ‘you
don't mean to say there’ll be people In all
those hundreds and hundreds of seats?

But he did, and it wns a great succeess, His
voice could be heard in every part of the

house.

“l have had stage fright myself. and
know how it feels. It was before 1 began
to act, and when 1 was singing some cos-
ter ballad on one occasion before a fair-
sized audience. 1 suddenily forgot, in the
middle of the second verse, every word of
what was to follow. I remember how 1
wondered whether it would he better for
me to rush off the stage and never come
back again. All

sorts of lans rushed
my a t 1 L'. kept on
my in
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red-white-and-blue lamps are lighted, and
then the fun begins. Mrs. Cleveland re-
celves an enormous lot of holiday gifts,
the countryv; and she
gives just as generously, not only 10 in=-
timate friends, but to all kinds of charities
“deserving objocots."™

Vice President and Mrs. Stevenson are
ostablished in  their usual comfortabie
quarters, at the Normandie, and have with
them for the holidays their youngest
daunghter, Miss Letitin, and their only son,
Mr. Lewis Greene Stevenson, and his wife,
already passed
Better Country,

and

llll -

the

eldest
Christmases

daughter

two in

| and the other, who hs< been married only

s |
| a few months, is with her husband in Ken-

tucky. Mrs. Stevenson's sister-in-law,
Mr=. Scott, will arrive next week, with her
pretty daughter, Miss Julia, who iIs to be
married in Washington Jhis winter to Mr,
of Baltimore.
ThE CABINET PEOPLF.,

Custom compels the Cabinet people to
open house and entertzin all the
world and his wife on New Year's day, but
on Christmas they have the blessed privi-
lege of private individuals—that of enjoy-
ing themselves each in his own family cir-

Secretary of State and Mrs, Olney,
: their daughter. Mrs. Minot, will de-
vuie the day unreservedly to the pleasure
of Master Fred Minot, the prosgpective helr
and present ruler of the household. and the
attitude of Congiress on the Cuban guestion
will not the smallest shadow over
their enjoyment. Sccretary and Mes,
Francis, now well “setiled” in their hande-
some new home, have their five sons home
from college 1o make lively their Arst
Christmas in official life. Secretary and
Mrs, Carlisle are entertaining their cuse
tomary large family party, including Mr.
and Mrs, Wm. K. Carlisle, their son and
two lovely daughters, from Chicago, With
the usual accessories of a great treg and
roomful of gifts. Secretary and Mrs, La-
mont will celebrate Christmas under thelre
own roof tree with their young daughters—
and there are four of them this year—ine
cluding the tiny Miss Katharine, whose
first birthday is several months in the fu-
Lure, Secretary and Miss Herbert have
with them the other daughier of the house,
Mr=. Micou, and her husband and children,
and will "waas heal” in the gool old
Southern fashion. Attorney General and
Mre. Harmon also have a family reunion,
their daughter, Mrs. Wright, with her huge
band and son, having come from Philadel-
phia for a protracted wvisit. PFostmaster
General Wilson and his wife are happy,
too, in a reunited family. Secretary and
Mre. Morton appear (o be the only exceps
tions—not in happiness, but in hope de-
ferred. They will spend Christmas along
in their apartments at the Portiand, for

cle,

cast

| something has prevented the secretary's

Teavens! | never can do it in the world." | ol e
Beave 5 s | thelr families, as was expected, until lates
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sons from coming to Washington with

in the season.
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THE DIPLOMATS. s

The diplomats, who are mostly M

Catholics, spend Christmas each after t W

fashion of his ain countree, but one am
all go religiously to church in the '
for tho celebration of mass amid ¢

; incense and the soul-inspiring
the old masters that have made

yéars. sinoe ‘they lived maleend SR
of new faces in the diploma
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